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About who 


Author's Notes: 
| don\'t really know which kind of story this this (title) | wrote it quite a while ago and now | found it again and 
well just liked the idea and thought maybe it\'s material to be read.. 


Carol was at a party with a friend. But that just made out with her new love for this night, so the young 
woman decided to look around at her own, if there was anyone she knew. She had heard that Guns N' Roses, 
her favorite band, should be here too and hoped that she might meet one of them. Thinking of that, she 
caught the singers glimpse. The brunette, whom sat next to him, was whispering something into his ear, but as 
their eyes met they both froze shortly. Then he grinned broadly and infected Carol until she would carry on 
strolling through the party room. 

As she walked into the next room she saw Slash and Duff sitting very close at the sofa. The bassist had his 
arm around his friend and whispered something into his ear. The hand of the guitarist rested on Duff's legs, 
dangerously close to his crotch and now he giggled and turned to whispered his answer to him and then let his 
lips slide gently down his neck. At this moment they got interrupted by Izzy who sat down next to Slash. Carol 
couldn't understand what he was saying, so she went on to another group of people. 


"Slash. There are so many hot chicks here. Why aren't you already hooking up with someone?" the guitarist 


had just asked his friend. "You know I'm shy" that murmured back. But Izzy pulled him up now: "Yeah you're 
always saying that. I'll do that for you now. That one there would be nice, huh?" 

He tipped at Carol's shoulder: "Hey, I'm Izzy. Sorry for interrupting you but do you know my friend Slash here? 
He is an awesome guitarist. You aren't falling for guitarists by any chances?" "Hey" the curled haired just 
mumbled. Carol smiled: "Hi, I'm Carol. Sure I'm falling for guitarists. Moreover I'm a fan of yours. Gun N' Roses 
is awesome!" The musician's faces lightened and Slash asked: "You know our band?" Carol laughed: "Sure. You're 
really good!" Now Slash laughed: "Thanks. And.. are you also playing guitar?" Izzy left them alone now and they 
had a nice chat about music and many other things. 

As the party ended the guitarist invited Carol to come with them to party on. Every of the bend members 
except Duff had taken a girl in their apartment were the party went on now. It wasn't long and Steven and his 
girl vanished into his room and Carol and Slash kept on flirting until Duff came over and whispered something 
into his friend's ear. He apologized: "Hey baby, uhm Duff needs me.. I'll be back in a minute okay?" "Okay, yeah" 
Carol answered and looked for the loo meanwhile. 

As she went back she heard Slash's voice out of one of the rooms and stepped closer to the door. "If you 
want me | can ask her to go" he said and stroked Duff's arm. That shook his head: "What are you talking about 
fucker? How would that come along, huh? It's okay, really. | mean she's hot a least." Slash smiled: "Yeah. But 
you know | would much more like to spend the night with you." He stroke through the blonde hair. "I know. | 
also wish we could spend it together. Your trouser that you're wearing... Really sexy!" Duff laughed playfully. 
"You think so?" Slash joined him laughing and took a step to his opposite. "Yeah" and Duff already leant forward 
to kiss the other man 

It was a hot and passionate kiss and Carol decided she shouldn't really spy on that, so she went back to the 
sitting room. 

She looked around shortly when she felt a hand in hers which was seizing her onto the sofa. It was Axl who 
put and arm around her and asked: "And what's your name?" Carol told him her name an asked, though she 
knew it, for his. The redhead grinned broadly: "Axl. And honey let me be honest with you. Do you like women?" 
Carol looked confused, so he went on: "I mean do you like them? Also to.. you know touch them?" Carol 
understood now: "Are you asking me if l'm bi?" Axl nodded and the girl beside him watched her interested. 
Carol smirked: "Yes | am. Why?" The singer shortly looked at the girl, then said: "Well, what do you think about 
a threesome?" Both looked at her eagerly but there she felt a hand on her shoulder. As she looked up it was 
Slash: "Axl. Carol's here with me. You already got a chick and you still want mine?" Axl shrugged: "They're both 
so beautiful” He blinked at Carol smirking. Slash squeezed her shoulder slightly: "Come on. Let's get something 
to drink" Carol stood up and followed him. They got themselves new beers and the rocker reckoned in his room 
would be more space than here. So he leaded her into his room and for some time they just sat on the edge 
of his bed and drank their beer. 

Then Slash took their bottles, put them on the ground and without another word he began to kiss her. He was 
a good kisser and Carol enjoyed it, nevertheless he interrupted the kiss. Slash looked at her eagerly and Carol 
cleared her throat: "I think | should go." "What?" now he was completely confused, "Why? Did | do something 
wrong?" She calmed him immediately: "No. You're great. To be honest | really like to spend the night with you. 
You're cute and really hot." Slash smiled: "You're also hot." Carol went on: "Thanks. But | believe, there's 
someone with whom you really wanna spend the night." Slash still looked puzzled so she explained further: "It 
would be okay for me, if that would just be a One-Night-Stand. But its not so okay, if you really wanna be 
with your best friend and band member called Duff McKagan" The guitarist looked shocked now and Soph 


calmed him again: "I've seen you. Just now. The door was open. Sorry | didn't wanna spy. But, | mean... How 


you've already been at the party.." Slash stumbled a little: "|..we..We aren't gay. Just." "It's okay" Carol stroke 
his cheek gently, "You look good together. There's always something between you two. Also on stage... But | 
won't say any more ‘bout it. And | surely won't tell anyone." Slash took a heavy breath now and then looked at 
her thankfully: "You don't have to go." "No, really. Its okay." She ensured again. Slash cracked a wide smile at 
her, took her head and kissed her forehead: "Thank you! You're awesome! Hot, clever and.. awesome!" Carol 
laughed: "Thanks. | tell Duff that you need him, okay?" She stood up. Slash nodded: "Okay. Thanks Caroll" 

So Carol left his room and looked for Duff. He was just walking towards her and she stopped him: "Duff. Erm 
Slash needs you. He's in his room." The bassist looked puzzled: "He needs me? | thought you two.." Carol shook 
her head and then said more intensely: "No, Slash needs you now.’ Now Duff seemed to understand and looked 
at her a bit frightened. Carol nearly giggled: "Come one. Don't let him wait so long!" Now Duff smiled back and 
vanished into Slash's room. 

Carol left the band apartment and as she was nearly out of the building she walked into Axl, who was just 
coming from outside. He asked: "Hey. You're already leaving?" She nodded: "Yeah. Little bit tired. Hey what 
happened to you?" "Oh that?" the singer pointed to his black eye, "That chick had a boyfriend. He wasn't so 
fond of the idea of a threesome. But don't fret. He looks worse." He had to join his laughter again then he kept 
on: "Pity that you're already going. | was looking forward to see you tomorrow morning.” He gave her another 
broad grin and Carol answered: "Yaah. l'm sure we'll meet again anyway." "I really hope so!" Axl murmured into 


her ear as he passed her and then slapped her ass playfully what she commented with a laugh. 


